the head of the impromptu procession. And then I began
my mischief: I would draw the water, fill a vessel, and,
cleverly avoiding Bapu, would hand it over to someone
or other to carry back to the Ashram! The children
'caught on', and helped me gleefully and with a will!
They would rush up to me, wait tense and alert for
the vessels to fill, pounce upon them and make off with
them in the twinkling of an eye! Poor Bapu stood there,
patiently awaiting his turn, but we saw to it that his
turn never came! At last, tired of waiting, he went back
to the Ashram to look for an empty vessel for himself.
None, however, could be found. But seeing a children's
bath-tub lying empty, he took it up, brought it to the
well, and ordered triumphantly: 'Till this!" "But how
will you carry it, Bapu?" I asked, appalled. "I will
show you how I will carry it," returned Bapu grimly,
"you just fill it!"
As usual, Bapu won. Mutely, I filled a medium-
sized pot with water, mutely I placed it on his head,
and mutely I watched him carry it off.
16. SANNTASA AND SERVICE
One day, when we were still living at the Satyagraha
Ashram, Swami Satyadev came to pay us a visit. He and
I had already met in Almora, in 1911-12. He had then
just lately returned from America, and soon after, taken
sannyasa (vow of renunciation) as a self-dedication to the
attainment of Bharat's freedom.
He had written several books before he came to
the Ashram. He had become famous as Satyadev Pari-
vrajak (itinerant monk). As soon as he arrived, we started
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